%

THE STARS AND STRIPES,

TRIDAY VOVE\IBER 29,

1918.

i

‘The Stars and Stripés

The official publ:cutnon of thc American Ex.
orces; d by the Com-
nnnder-m-chmf, A.EF.

Written, edited and published every week by
and for the soldiers of the A.EF., all proﬁu to
acecrue to subscribers’ company fun

Entered as second class matter nt United
States Army Post Office, Paris, France,

Guy T. Viskniskki, Capt., Inf., Officer in
Charge.

Advertising Director for the United States
and Canada: A. W. Erickson, 381 Fourth Ave-
nue, New York City.

General Advertising Agents for Great Britain:
The Dorland Agency Lid., 16 Regent Street,
London, S.W.1.

Fifty centimes a copy.
taken.

THE STARS AND STRIPES, G2,A.E.F.,1Rue
des Italiens, Paris, France. Telephone, Guten-
berg 12.95. London Office, Goring Hotel,
London, S.W.1.

No subscriptions

FRIDAY, NOVEMBER 29, 1918,

THE DOUGHBOY

“Sorme weeks ago [ helped bury a young
doughboy—just a boy of 18 or 19, a hend-
some, black haired little fellow. He fell
with his face towards the un, one hand
gripping the small of the stock of his
bprm"held They knocked ihe life out of
the little fallow, but they couldn’s knock
that smile off his face. He died with it

- there.

“Such is the way they fight, and such is
the spirit in which they make the supreme
sacrifice, and give their all to the cause.”

So writes a Coust Ariilleryman-—uncon-
sciously phrubm"' as fine a tribufe fo the
Lnfaniry’s work in this war, and the spirit
in which that work was done, as ever the
most gifted writer could pen.

STILL GOING STRONG

As every dougiiboy knows, the German
army has thrown up the sponge. and relaxed

its hold upon ihe few remaining portions
of Franee and Belgium that were in its
possession up to November 11,

As every sailor knows, the bulk of the
German fleet, with its tail very badly down,
has hended iteelf over to rie (irand Pleet
of the Allies,

As we all know, the German Kaiser is
Kaiser no longer, bat @ ruther unweleome
visilor in a neutrsl country upon whicl,
with his never-failing courtesy, he wished
himsel! and his beloved son.

But Germany’s hest and strongest weapon
of warfare has not been handed over.  er
propaganda service, embracing many work-
ers in all lands and climes, iy, 85 before the
artoistice, indefatigably on ihe job. Even
now we cin hear its insidious voice whisper-
ing into the ears of good Americans such
ecn’xmonbs as, “Look out for Great Britain; ;
she will cheat you at the peace fable;”
“lLook out for Irance; she will work 'Lhc
sympathy plea on you and keep you paying
}nbh taxes for years;” “Look out for Japan,
for she will stab you in the back while your
Army is still in Europe”

‘The answer to all such nebulous insinua-
tions consisis in reporting, without delay,
any man who spreads such poppyeock
among the rapks of the AEI.

Old Merr von Propaganda is still going
strong, and the only way we can stop him
is to quQth his loud-mouthed and know-it-
all assistants, and squeleh them hard.

EASING UP A BIT
“If profaniiy will help win the war, I'm
for it,” declared a noted American preacher
. in the thick of the eussword barrage aboul
Chiteau-Thierry lost summmer. Reinforced
by that experi clerical opinion, all the
doughboys within hearing proceeded to
trace more neeurntely and umfuoudv than
ever before the alleged ancestry of the ex-
Kaizer,
They kept it up, to be exact, right
_ through the forenoon of the 11th of No-
vember in this year of grace. And the
chaplaing  who overheard themn  simply
smiled benignantly—when they did not join
in themselves.

But the war may now safely be declared
won. 1t will be the job of the historians of
the future to decide what part the concen-
trated cussing of the 22 Allied nations
played in the winning of it. It is our job,
now, to take a litile thought of prepuring
ourselves for our more or less distant return
-to English-spesking civilization.

Whatever else may be said of it, no
one can ever call TIIE STARS AND
STRIPES 2 prude or a stickler for old
maid diction on the pari of fighting men.
But THE STARS AND STRIPES shud-
ders o think of Dad being aflectionately
addressed as “You old

P” by his beloved son home from the
war. Or of the dire consequences if Little
Brother should attempt {o repeai lispingly
his Hero's animadversions on the subjeet
of Army slum,

What do you say that we all—including
the staff of 'THE STARS AND STRIPES
—itry 1o ease up a bit? Iow about cuiting
down our pmmmt) output at the rate of
one damn a day?

THE NATIONAL ANTHEM
Why is it that the average military band
of the A.E.F. invariably leaves out a good
two lines of “The Star Spangled Banuer”?
It goes straight from:
‘What so proudly we husiled at the th-
. light's last beaming
to the higher notes of:
And the rockets' red glare,
bursting in air,
leaving out entirely the music that should
accompany
‘Whose broad stripes nand bright
through the perilous night
O’er the ramparts we watched, were so
galluntly streaming.
In the words of the Apostle, “My
brethren, these things ought not to be”
The music for the second iwo lines, the
ones just quoted above, is ihe same as thai
for the two opening ones. Surely, we should
not allow our new-found passion for salvage
and economy to lead us info clipping so
vital a product as the national anthem.
Three different bands, in ihree different
places, have been noted as making this
omission on three different occasions within

the bombs

stars,

the last three months.
sions  were important Franco-American
festivals, when, if ever, ihe national anthem
should be rendered accumtely To the credit

they rendered “La Marscillaise” without a
flaw, but that should not excuse them from
stighting thet greal compunion piece of ihe
French Liymn which is their own,

Purists in musie and literature may sneer
and hint that there are better composed,
more poetically worded national anthems
then “The Star Spangled Banner” To
them we reply that the fact remains that
“The Star Spangled Banner” is the Army’s
own, and good enough for the Army to fight
and dle for, and that it is the only national
anthem, recognized and apprmed that we
have. Since that is the case, it would seem
that it is up to the Army to sce to it that
it is played correctly and fully by the
Army’s musicians. When that is done, the
puriste will have little {o say.

THANKS, MR. CENSOR

1L is no news to the censor that some of
onr number, in seasons past, have smuggled
surreptitious letters back home, iook 8
chance on pulling in valuable information
and getling it b_y in the rush, using codes
whose clumsiness varied in dwrce, or in
other ways puiting something over on him,
Also, some of our number got caught at it,
and a whole lot of G.I pots and pans are
betier scoured as a result.

Those men who really got away with it—
who let the girl know that they were sta-
tioned al Romorantin, and not at Bordeaux,
as she suspeeted, or that the raid in which
they eaplured 20 Germuns ook place north
of Toul, and not in Alsace—haven’t mach
lelt to tell, now that the censorship lid has
Blown off with a baug and released the
whole iniprizoned «ru;«ﬂ,)ph) of France. -

Those men who obeyed the law o the
best of their belief will now reap their o
ward., They really have sumething to write
about.  When they sailed, how they sailed,
how long it fook, where they bave heen in
France, what they bave scen, what they
have done—all this can new be laid before
the folks as an open book. The title of
that book will be *I'he War as I Saw It,”
and il will have a cirenlation of ;ouwlbxng
like two million copies.

Thanks, Mr. Censor,

3

THE UNUNIFORMISTS

Uniform means just that—all alike. 1t
docsn’t mean, for instanee, in an army, that
one man shall wear what pleases him and
the next what pleases him. 1t means that
both men shall dress regulation.  Iv does
not allow for gewgaws on the hat or chest,
or for roll collars, or for bellows pockets.
There are a good many Ununiformisis
in the AE.F., people who “want to be dif-
ferent.” We have alrendy printed an order
to aviators from their chief telling them, |/
in about so manv words, fo can the ecomedy
stod. did. Oceasivnally vou will
stifl see an oflicer, however—by no means
always an aviator—who has cultivated that
different look. You can’y miss seeing him,
because that is the whole idea-—to cateh
the eye.

But it isn’t altegether an oflicerial prob-
lem. The ranks are full of Ununiformists,
‘This does not mean one hundred per cent
full, because if everybody dressed contrary
to regulation, und ifthal contrariness were
all of & kind, you would simply Lave another
kind of umforxmty

The man who goes up and down through
the Army lovking like a second-hand jewel
chest or a misappropriated tailor’s dummy
is the same person who, somefime previous
io April 6, 1917, used to purade np and
down past Washbarn’s Drug Store with his
trousers at high tide so that e could show
one black and one white sock,

THE LAST TO LEAVE

1 the manipulator of a mental X-ray
were to center his apparatus on the col-
lective head of the AK.F., he would see
there a single big question mark. That
question mark means: **When are we going
home 7 There is no harm in airving this
big sceret; it is not harmful to mornh,,
x.n‘lwr it boosts morle. It makes Jor
speed, and speed mnkes for a quicker jour-
ney down to the ports and aboard ship.

But the ALKF. is not operating in: 2 mad,
unorgunized rush for home. Itis w mkmg
mlmh colleciedly, systematically, proving
its w 1lhnwness to wind the jobi wp thor-
oughly and leave no shavings or sawdust
around to be policed up. It knows that
there is still much o be done.

And it is good to find almost any organi-
sation you ask about it feeling that it will
be the Tust to leave France for America. It
means that it has the right idea of its own
importance in the \un\ schenie of things.

1f one man thought that way about him-
self, you would say, Cend rightly, that he was
overcstimating his own importance. When
n whole outfit thinks that way, that senti-
ment beeomes what eur Freneh Allies eall
esprit de corps—and what we enll the
proper spirit.

THE “RACE TO BERLIN”

Instead of going to town and celebrating
with ihe civilian population on the day the
armis
ing in the neurhhorhuod of Bordeaux stayed
on their jobs “and unloaded 10,642 tons of
freight, a record for the port. Considering
that the daily average for their port durum
Scptember and October was only 6,131 tons
it can be seen at once what a bitrst of speed
that record implied.

There is not, of course, as much romance
in the job of shooting supplies up to a more
or less passive Army “of Ocenpation as there
is in speeding it out red hot to an active,
combatant Army. But, fight or no fight,
those Stevedores down in the 8.0.8, in-
stinctively knew that their hxetlucn up in
front were siill dependent upon them, and
would be so until the conclusion of their
irmmp}mnt march {o the Rhine, and afler.
So they heaved away and sped the loaded
cars out with a vim.

When the 8.0.8. collectively goes back to
the States, it can rest-assurved that its home
folks will know of its work and stap it
heartily on the back for putting (hat work
through.

Two of those occa-

of two of the bands, however, be it said that

1 iat CDeen

ce was signed, the Slevedores work-

The Army’s Poets

WE HAVE WON

“rom the waters of the Channel to the far Swiss
frontier pass,

or three hundred miles of battle, wire and mud.

irorm the flaming front of Belglum to the lines
that niche Alswce

With the lease that gives us tenure writ in blood:

From a Mons, rewon and righted, from Sedan.
revenged for aye,

‘Fo the bulwark of the centuries, Verdun,

Fally u sweet and strunger silence and the red

our dics awuy-—
We hmc won, we have won, we have swon!

By the martyrdom of mothers and the children
hat they bore,
By the skeleton of Louvain and its kin,
Ry the prisoners of Vimy where their charnel
corridor
Told the bale we owe the butchers of Berling
By the lives we put behind wvs, by the memories

ranks are still in sleep,
We have won, we have won, we have won!

%0 we quit the battered trenches, so we leave the
atricken fleld,

and the anclent load is lifted as we move,

And the fiags whose wake we followed, that have
forced the Hun to yield,

Bless the columns, swinging on, they ride abhove!
Oh! the hungry guns are muzzled and the steel
is shesthed and celd,

And the land of France ig shining in the sun,
We are hack to home and fireside, all we staked
oursclves to hold—

We have won, wn have won, we have wen!
LUART M. Espiy, Pvt, MP.

Armistice Day.

THE WARD AT NIGHT

rows of beds,

Fach even spaced,

’L‘hc blunket lving dark against the shect,
The heavy breathing of the sick,

The fevered volees

Telling of the hattle

At the front,

Of tome and Mother.

The

A quick, light step,

A white-capped figure

Stihouetted by the luntern’s uxme.
A needle, bearing shiep

And sweet forgetfulness.

A ottt

Then darkness, death,

God rest the valiant soul

A Pavnw.

PASSING THE BUCK
‘The Colonel b job to do

Thit really 1, and puzziing, too;
o ean't quite figure what It needs,
S0 hands it on to Major ileeds.

And Major Heceds he thinks it o'er,
And thinks it o’er and ¢’er some more,
And he ean’t make it out at all,

Mo Captain’ Jenes, he takes o fall,

“Phe Captain shoves his helmet back,
And puts hig braing all on the rark:
s all that ean be said,
And then it's up to First Loot. Head.

O conrse, he “knows,” but hasn’t time—
The work they shove on him's a crime;
“This, and then jots more to boot,
Ro on it goes to the Sceond Loot.

Now Liculenant Young is Just a kid,
A haby mouth hy an evebrow hid;

A Job like that would knock him cold,
He hands it down to Top-soak Gold.

The To; ‘eourse. is swamped wl\h work;
15 plan to shi
t Reed, he's Just the man,

do it if any can.

of overv.orkm'a rot
lh pives the Corp'rul loads of gas,
“And 50 that duffer tukes & pass,

it Corp’rul don't know what to do,
oy only bailt {or 3
o (‘oxpml Jenks, he s

And hands it on to a common buck,

‘i

And when the job is finished right,

And all the things are clear as light,
Why, then, it's found by all the Fates, -
“The job was done by Private Rates.

With the best o' luck,
Au' I hope 1 come out wrong.
NORMAN Nygaarn, Spt, d1

A BATTLE PRAYER
Aloue upon a hift 1 stand

Q'erlooking trench and No Man's Land;

In night's black skies, like Northern Lights,
Pale flashe e to mark the heights

\\'huu. Death's dark angels bear away

The souls of men who die today.

. T

Jesns of Nazareth, from Thy cross
Yook down and comfort those who togs
Angd gerenm in pain and anguish éread
tn No Muan's Land nsmong the dead;
pity for the wounds they bear,
3 of Nnzareth, hear my prayer.

On Catvary

the hours dragsed,
From grue s Thy body sagsed,

Yot in that agony, O Lord,

Thou didst give od comfort "ward
One suffering soul who with Thee died:
tHe who for sin wus crucified.

Out, there lie men who die for right—

0 Christ, be mercifal tonight:

Wilt Thou whe stilled the troubled sens
Streteh forth Thy hand their pain to ease,

Thy sons whose feet so hravely trod

Larti's battlefields, O Son of God?

Brampnn Tavion, Major, U.S.A.

DOWN ON THE FARM

(Dadicated to the Ohio Doughboy).
By 8. SPARKS.

I've been wonderin® and n-thinkin®
Of the thne when T get back,
When 1 throw away my rifie
And 1 sling nstde my pack:
I'o fergit about the drillin’,
*Rout’ the war and gas alarm,
And 1o start agin n-livin®
Penceful-like, down on the farm,

Jined the :n’»%_v ‘lonyy last April,
Volunteered, and went atong;

“pent the mmer months squad-rightin®,
And ' sax it weren't no song,

Jisg a-drilin® and a-ariflin’,
Seomed to heat the gosh-all darn,

Til} sometimes 1 was Jamentin®
That { left the dear old farm.

Fweren't long, though, till we erossed over,
Took our places in the fray.—
I'd forgot abont the homestesd
'ntil fist the other day
When they ealled the Blame thing over—
Right then came Dame Nature’s charm,
J4ist p xort o' hankerin® feclin'
Yer the life down on the farm.

Ko 1 find myself a-wishin®

¥er the smell of new mown bay,
er & tramp down through the mcadow.
Jist a while ‘fore It gets da;
Jist to live where yon fecl free-like,
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To the ¥ditor of 'THE STARS AND STRIPES:
Some day when you are looking for space
fillers, and you arve hard up, you might want
to slip this ecootie ode and essay it; perhaps
vou have had enough of thal sort of stuff—
anyhow, I'll take a chance.
UP THE LINE, OCTOBER 27.

We have slept in burns and barracks,

In the mud and in the rain;
We have siept in broken buildings,
Bverywhere—in each campaign;
We have bunked with cooties rampunt,
‘We have slept on lousy straw;
And we've slept where shells have whistied
In dugouts--but, oh, pshawt
Well, we have hit a new place,
Since we've wiggled up the line:
We are sleeping in 4 hen-house,
And, say, the sleepin's finet
That is, we sleep when all is guiet

And shells aren’t overhead:
Be it known, we'll nap or slumber

When the cooties aren’t in bed.
"or, no matter where you travel,
And no matter where you roam;
The doughboy’s got o partner—-
There's a cootie In his home.
Barns, barracks, broken building—al] these
are billets; but there is only oue cootie.
We know; we've seen them all. We have
stept in barns where the perfume of the
sweet fields of Normandy was only 2 mem-
orv—and a faraway one. We have been
billeted in barracks that were mere camou-
fluge on the face of the earth—-great, gaunt
holes allowed the moonlight (and the rain)
to filter through., And on broken buildings
ilie doughboys have made a specialty in plas-
ter, mud and debris; they have found a rest-
ing place; weary bacls have found a haven
on cement floors.
Then into dugouts, mere holes in the
ground, the youngster who was “going up
the line,” was thankful io crawl, to escape
stray picces of shrapnel when Fritzie's ar
tillery let go and sent shell after shell into
nowhere. The average tin-helmeted Yank
has squirmed, erawled and wriggled in these

rabbit holes, perhaps some siraw, brought
An' it's sin® the buelk, from goodness-knows-where, providing the
Ant s in’ the buel, original American matiress, ¥French-made. In
An' a-passin® the buck atoug, ull these bunks and billets he has found
An’ on with the buck

the cootie—if he hasn't made his acquaint.
ance; then it is a safe bet he was never up
the line.

There is only onc cootie, to be sure—bul
the statement is general. There's a cootie
evervwhere, not the same identical cootie,
but be:ongm’ to the same fumily—and fam-

Jilies grow over night; hence the sufficiency

of supply and the impossibility of extermi-
nation.
Along the hillsides of the Marne, in the
valley of the Vesle, in the fastnessos of ihe
Argonne—where our boys have met the Hun
—~~there the cootie “has kept him company.
You may not think that g true; but the
cooties who are with the doughboys are
game, courageous and true; they'll stick to
a man ander shellfire—and they’ll kecp him
in motion when he longs for sleep.
Machine gunners, who know how {o sweep
the cnemy's front with their rat-tat-tat ma-
chines, have yet to learn the law of sepa-
ration—for neither Fun, shrapnel nor chang-
ing weather conditions can subdue the same
old cootie. He is there to the last.
‘The cootie is not an optical illusion; there
is one ccotie, but the one applies in name
only. There are some millions of cooties in
France; how many are with the ALF, the
censor will nol permit being known, and
doughboys are having a hard time find-
out out. One Yank who has been ‘tip the
line and who saw pleniy of the fireworks
very soberly wrote home:

“1 have not seen a single coolie in France.”

He was right. For he added:
_r“'l‘hey are all married and have large fam-
ilies.”

Jovy Munni,
Hq. Co., 112th Inf.

TEN COMMANDMENTS

To the Editor of TITE STARS AND STRIPES:

Today marks anothcer milestone in my life
and military service, and, as a privilege given
me, I am sending to my son in the States,
who, after two years’ hard service in the
ranks of the Yanks over there is nbout to
receive his reward at an officers’ training
school, a copy of the ten commandments of
a young or any officer of the American E.
F. Other fathers have sons of whom they
are equally proud. It has been my sorrow-
ful duty to send some back because “they
walked in the shadow of a tinned can.” If
vou think these commandments worthy of
publication, you may use them, for if they
cause only one to see the pitfalls in his path,
I shall be proud,

Who
Who

Who

Then
And,

And where evidenee of harm
Tias bheen swallered up in gladness,
Pencaful-like, down on the furm.

THE ARMY NURSE

I read, s & boy, about nurses,

had luminous, starry eyes,
held heroes' heads after battle,

And felehed such soulful sighs,

moved about like fairies,

To cool some fevered brow,
But alas! for my boyhood visions,
A real nurse is different now,

There tsn't a nurse for each hero.
All stecped in German gore:
Butsere the day's work is finished
fhie has cared for & score or more.

She comes with a cheery “'Good morning,'”

2 word to the fellow who's
really now, it's amazing

blaeg

What her pleasant smile will do.

But gone are my boyhood vislons,

t'or they are no lonper of worth;

But through sunshine ond stormy “emher.
Here's the health of the Army Nurse

= W, Pos:

CHA
{Written anmi spending three months m llxe

du'fercm hospitals.)

T am a Georgian horn of many generations,
but an American first, I know no sectional
lines, and am proud to be in the ranks of
the Yanks in France.

MaAJoR.

TO MY SON
But dedicated allke to the young officers of the
AZF., North, South, East or West,
The Wen Commandments of an Ameriean Soldior.

Thou shalt honor thy country, thy flag and thy
President with all thy heart, with all thy soul
and with all thy mind, and thy Commander-in-
Chief next unto them., This is the first and
great commandment, and none other s like
unto it.

‘Thou shalt bonor and give diligent heed to the
commands of thy superior officers, be they whom
they may, that thy days may be long in the
service of thy country, and thy nighis bring
peace of mind, for such is the law,

Thou shalt guard thy character as thou dost
thy life, for it were better far that thou shouldst
lay down the latter than that thou shouldat per-
mit the former to be besmirched; for such is
tiie ereed of the men.

Thou shalt make the purity of thy mother the
standard of that thou dost accord to evepy
woman of all the nations of the earth, for so
mayeat thou avold -evil temptation and save thy-
self from those who scek to do thee harm beyond

vepair and bevond the skill of the leach of any
lapd: for such is the wisdom learned by the men.

Thou shalt not look upon the wine when it &
red within the cup, for verily the juice of the
grape in rain-soanked France hath a kick like
unto the ostrich bird, and he who dallyeth there-
with walketh in the shadow of a .tinned can.
Such has proved true to many of the men,

Thou shalt let thy raiment be as costly as thy
purse permits and thy ration as ample as thou
mayest procure, but guard thee well against use-
less prodigality and shun thou the asSociation of
debt as thou wouldst that of the Kalser, the
Crown Prince or the devil. Heed the words of
prudence, snd be wige, young soldier.

'M"hou sholt bear thy portion of burdens to be
borne, be thy company or thy condition what it
may, but keep thy mind fixed firmly on this
maxim true and tried, A fool and his moncy
soon part.” The world delighteth to kick the
man with an empty purse. Sciah, ye men.

‘Thou shalt be brave, without bluster. Thou
shalt bear thyself with dignlty, but without pom-
posity. Be thou gay, but not with undue levity,
in the presence of thy senlors, and saw not the
air with thy hands nor bellow like the bull wwhen
mnking speech, lest ye display thine ignorance
blatantly and thereby exclie contempt. e nat-
ural, though nature mayest have been but nig-
gard in bestowal of her.graces. Simple man-
hood holds the power for thee, young man.

Thou shalt choose thy friends where manhood
true is found, where honor {s the password and
Quily leads the way, end God and Truth and
Home are thy beacons night and day.

Thou shalt take to thy heart. my son, and
hold it true and fast this keynote of them all,
from a brilliant of the past: ““To thinc ownself
be true, for then it follows as the mght the day,
thou canst be false to no man.”

M So Mote It Ever Be,
Your Farnen.

FROM A FRIEND

To the Editor of THE STARS AND STRIPES:

At the moment when the terrible siaughter
has come {0 an end, thanks to the devoted
aid of great Ameriea, permit a simple French
woman to express hor gratitude and admira-
tion for the-couniry which has saved us. |
know with what sublime abnegation, with
what disregard of danger, those brave chil-
dren delivered us from the Boche af the time
when they were so near Paris. One of my
nephews told me about it. He said: *“There
were ten thousand Americans who fought like
lions. They made a rampart for us that
stopped the Boche reaching Paris.”

And, also, when I see all thai you are doing
for us, all the orphans you are adopting, for
which you gel no thamks from the Fremeh
Governmient; when I see the merchants who,
because you are Americans, charge you threL
times the value of things, and even food,
without any thought of the self-imposcd sacri-
fices you are making with open heart for us,
you may be sure that there are times when a
true Frenchman is ashamed to be one.

What must you think? I am spcaking 1o
you as a person who has suffered. greatly
mentally and spiritually from the war and
who will suffer after it.

Before leaving France, please romember
thut there are French people who esteem and
admire you, and who will never forget what
you have done for their native land,

1 visit the cemetery every week to greet
those who have fallen so valiantly in defend-
ing us, and I am really grieved not to be able
to strew all their graves with flowers.

Pardon me for wriling this; 1 am but ex-
pressing all my feelings!

VEUYE A. JATE.

GOING HOME

To the Editor of THE STARS AND STRIPES:

Who's going home first?

1 have talked with about 25 Yanks in the
last few days; they were in various branches
of the service—doughboys, tankers, S.0.8,
mule-skinners. Their universal opinion was
that the ARP, should give the old-timers
the first getaway.  First over, first home—
that was their idea. That is the ounly fair
methed, don't you think so

thle I have been only six months over-
seas, I am perfectly willing to wait my turn
to go home. Let those of the gang who came
over last summer and who spent a cold, wet,
muddy winter in France—I say, let those
units first pack up their toothbrushes, Auto-
Strops, French dictionaries and Heinie souv-
enirs and trek back to God's country.

Ever since we got into this man’s Army we
have lined up. We've got in line for chow
and for pay, and for a chance to hear the
Agony Tour entertain at the Y hut, Let's
get in line now—for the real Blighty.

First over—first home! .

T. P. Davisoxn,

'COMPENSATION

To the BEditor of THE STARS AND STRIPES:
Could you please inform us If provision is
made in the War Risk Insurance act for the
loss of one eve, or if other compensation is
paid by the Government for such injury? And
if so, how much xt is?
Tur ONEEYED SqQuan,

[Par. 44, of War Risk Circular states:
“Compensation for partfal disability is pay-
able only during the period of such partial
disability, and is based on the degree of re-
duction in carning capacity resulting from
such disability. The determination of the
‘amounts to be paid is dependent upon a
schedule fo be prepared by the Biurean of
‘War Risk Insurance.” No such schedule has
yet been issued—Editor.]

REFERRED

To the Editor of THE STARS AND STRIPES:

1t is -requested that information as to
whether or not General Atterbury iniends to
run a speclal between Paris-and Berlin, now
that the way is clear, be furnighed.

Dovgras G, ArpEs,
1st Lieut, Ord.

ON TO, PARIS!

To the Editor of THE STARS AND STRIPES:

An indescribuble feeling is being experi-
cneced by every soldier in the ARF. to-
day. Perhaps it is subconsciousness in most
cases, but nevertheless that strange unrest
is there. Primarily it is the realization that
the homeward journecy is an actuslity and
not the misty dream we have heretofore re-
garded it when we had the time to think
of such things.

‘The great straim is over and our goal
hos been attained, This fact does not for a
moment mean that the boys are going to
lose the vim and spirit by which they are
distinguished from the majority of other
troops, but it is obvious that a .physical
impossibility exists in shipping us all home
without delay, now that the armistice terms
with the new German Republic are about
to be complied with. There remains a pe-
riod of time that cannot be gauged accurately
and it is only human to deduce that a’ rea-
sovable amount of latitude will be given
the United States troops during the interim
belween the present dale and the day (oh!
happy vision) they march up the gangplank
to the homeward-bound transport,

Every fellow thai has landed in France
has at one time or another, had 2 real de--
sire to see Paris. Of course, with a fair-
sized war under way, this visit would have
been more or less impractical to sll except
a2 few fortunate ones compelied (!) to pro-
ceed there on official business and the lucky
units statiomed near that capital.

The big guns have stopped now, but the
wish to see Paris hasn’t vanished, you can
tell the world! Here is the opportun-
ity for some kind-hearted soul-at GH.
Q. to satisfy that ambition and go down into
fame with a shiny halo around his head. Let
every American soldier in France be granted
a leave of from three days t0 one week in
the Big City over here, providing it does
not interfere with rmilitary necessities, and
also providing that not more than, say, 50,
600 per week be allowed the pass,

New York City swallows up a floating
population daily of a quarter million souls
and never feels it; in fact, the rents on the
Great White Way depend upon them. Tt s
true that Paris is a far cry from New York,
but the basic principles of this idea can We
accomplished if the right man in the right
place wants to adopt it. And to reach that
man, the spotlight of AEF. publicity, viz.:.
the columns of THE STARS AND STRIPES
is hereby utilized.

Jack Drssecoxexr, Sgt., 501st Engrs,

“SAG” FOR COOTIES

To the Editor of THI STARS AND STRIPES:

Your edition of November 8 stated that
an anti-eootie shirt was being transported
overseas to the doughboys in the {ront line
trenches,

In order that we may be the means
saving the Government money, I wish
state that we have the best preparation on
the market today for the exterminalion of
cooties. We '1bsolute!y guarantee that our
preparation will exterminate the undesirable
pest upon one applieation.

‘Phis preparation, the se-called “Sag” paste,
may be obtained by sending a formal regul-
sition t0 the nearest Gas officer,

Our discovery of this cure was made by
application of the paste for its original pur-
pose, to prevent burns from mustard gas,
and much to our surprise we found ithat
“Sag” not only prevented burns but killed
cooties at the same time, thus doing double.
the amount of work il was intended for.

ITer AND ScraTon.

AT THE ELEVENTH
HOUR

To the Bditor of THE STARS AND STRIPES:

In your issue of November 15 you speak
of the engagement, among others, of the 81st
Division as being one of the severest con-
fliets of the last day of the batile. I quite
agree with your statement.

The 81st was the last division on the right
of the First Army. It went into action at
8 a. m. November 9, between the Verdun.
Etain read and the Manheulles-Pintheville
road. The last day of the battle, just as the
armistice went into cilect, companies of the
321st Infantry were halfway through the
wire, only a few vards in front of trench de
la Girafe. This was manned by theé 3rd
Grenadier Regiment of the 5th Guard- Divi-
sion and the-entire regiment, consisting of |

of
10

.six companies of 40 men each, was in the

trench. The division had:no reserves what-
ever and in a very few minutes the 321at
Infantry would have taken the trench, and
then would bave bad absoliutely no troeps
except unprotected artillery between it and
Germany. P. 8. Vax Cisg,
Major, Inf., A. C. of 8, G2.

MISSING MAIL

To the Editor of THE STARS AND STRIPES:

What pecomes of wounded soldlers’ mail?
I have been ir the hospital since July 16,
and have received no mail. Fully 90 per
cent of the wounded patients in the ward
have the same complaint. We want to hear
from home now more than ever. I have
written to the Central Records Office and
to the company without results. Please
publish this letter, and perhups it will bring
results. Also give any information that may
help resurrect mail which I know is some-
where in France.

Corp. C. J. HANNOK.

{The Postal Express Service informs us
that all unclaimed mail is sent to the Central
Records Office, A. P, O. 902, We would advise
you to write that office .again, requesting that
your mail be forwarded to you~EpiToR.]



